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L ouesLaboitrs lb/L 


AU three of you,to bcthus much orc'fhot ? 
You found his Moth,the King your Moth did feci 
But I a Beamc doe finde in each of three* 
O what a Scene of fool'ry haue I feene. 
Of fighcs,of grones, offorrow, and ofteene : 

0 me, with what ftrift patience haue I fat. 
To fee a King transformed to a Gnat \ 
To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 
And profound Salomon tuning a Iyggc ? 
And Neftor play at pufh-pin with the boyes , 
And Cnttkke Tjmon laugh at idle toyes. 
Where lies thy griefe ? p cell me good Duma'me; 
And gentle LoxgauiU, where lies thy paine ? 
And where my Liedges / all about the breft : 

A Candle hoa I 
Kin . Too bitter \i thy ieft. 
Are wee betrayed thus to thy oucr-view ? 
Her. Not you by me,but I betrayed to you. 

1 that am honeft, I that hold it finne 
Tobreakethe vow lam ingaged in. 
I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men,like men of inconftancic. 

When {hall you fee me write a thing in rime ? 

Or gronc for leane } or fpend a minutes time, 

In pruning mee, when (hall you heare that I will praifc a 

hand,a foot,a face,an eye : a gate,a ftate,a brow,a breft, 

a wafte,a legge,a limme. 

Kin. Soft, Whither a- way fofaft? 
A true aian, or a thcefc, that gallops fo. 

Her. I poft from Loue,good Loucr let me go. 

Snter Iaquenetta and Clowne. 

Iaqu. God blefle the King. 

Kin. What Prefent baft thou there? 

Clo. Somecertaine treafon. 

Kin. What makes treofon heere? 

Clo. Nay it makes nothing fit . 

Kin. Ifitmarre lathing neither, 
The treafon and you goein peace away together* 

laqU. Ibefeechyour Grace let this Letter be read, 
Our perfonmif-doubts ic : it was treafon he laid. 

Kin. 'Berownejca d i t ou e r . He r cades the Letter. 

Kin* Where hadft thou it ? 

laqu. Of Cofiard. 

King, Where hadft thou it > 

Cojt. Of Dun zAdramadie y Dun Adramadio. 

Kin. How now,what is in you?why doft thou tear it? 

Her. A toy my Liedge, a toy : your grace needes not 
fearc it. 

Ltfng. It did mouc him to paiTion,and therefore let's 
heart it. 

T)um. Itis^*r0»wwriting,andheereis his name. 
Ber. Ah you whorcfon loggerhead, you were borne 
to doe me fhame. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty : I confeffe,! confefle. , 
Kin. What* 

Ber. That you three foolcs,lackt mee foolc,to make 
vp the meiTe. 
He,he, and you : and you my Liedge, and I, 
Are picke-purfes in Loue, and we deferue to die. 
O difmiffe this audience, and Ifhall tell you more 

"Bum. Now the number is cuen. 

Herow. True true,we are fowrc % will thefc Turtles 
begone? 

Kin. Hence firs,away. 

Clo. Walk afide the true folke,& let the traytors ftay. 


Sweet Lords,fwcct Louers, O let Vs imhT^ 
As true we arc as fleflh and bloud can be, cc > 
The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will /hew his fa 
Young bloud doth not obey an old decree. 1 
We cannot crolfe the caufc why we arc borne : 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forfworne / 

King. What, did thefc rent lines* ftiewfomeloh/r 

c? (Ron- 

»cr. Did they, quoth you ? Who fees the h^S 
That (like a rude and fauagc man oflnde.) ^ 
At the firft opening of the gorgeous Eaft, 
Bowes not his vaflall head, and ftrooken blinde^ 
Kiffes the bafe ground with obedient breaft? * 
What peremptory Eagle-fighted eye 
Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow , 
That is not blinded by her naaieftic i 

Kin. What zeale,what furie,hath infpir'd thee now* 
My Loue(her Miftres) is a gracious Moone , 
Shee (an attending Starre) fcarcc feene a light, 

Her. My eyes are then no ey es 5 nor I Bereme. 
0,but for my Loue,day would turne to night, 
Of all complexions the cul'd foueraignty, 
Doe meet as at a faire in her faire cheeke, 
Where fcuerall Worthies make one dignity , 
Where nothing wants,that want it felfe doth feeke, 
Lend me the flourifh of all gentle tongues. 
Fie painted Rethoricke,0 (be needs it not, 
To things of faie, a fellers praife belongs : 
She partes prayfe, then prayfe too fhort doth blot. 
A withered Hermite, fiuefcore winters worne, 
Might fhake off fiftie, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth vamifh A gc, as if new borne, 
And giues the Crutch the Cradles infancic. 
O 'tis the Sunne that rnakcth all things fbine. 

King. By heauen,thy Loue is blacke as Ebonic. 

Berow. Is Ebonie like her ? O word diuinc ? 
A wife of fuch wood were felicitie. 
O whocan giueanoth? Where is abooke? 
ThatT may iweare Beauty doth beauty lacke, 
If that (he learnc not of her eye to looke : 
No face is faire that is not full fo blacke. 

Kin. O paradoxe, Blacke is the badge of hell, 
The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole ofnight ; 
And beauties qreft becomes the heauens well. 

Ber. Diuels fooncft tempt refembling fpirits of light, 
O if in blacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 
It mournes, that painting v.furping hairc 
Should rauifti doters with a falfe afped : 
And therfore is flic borne to make blacke, faire. 
Her fauour turnes the fafliion of the dayes , 
For natiue bloud is counted painting now : 
And therefore red that would auoyd difpraife, 
Paints it felfc blacke,to imitateher brow. 
Dum. To look like her are Chimny-fweepers black 
Lon. And fince her time,are Colliers counted bright. 
King . And vSthiops of their fweet complexion crake. 
Dum. Dark needs no Candles now/or dark is light. 
Ber. Your miftreffes dare neuer come in raine, 
For fearc their colours fhould be wafhc away. 

Kin. Twcre good yours did: for fir to tell youplaine, 
lie finde a fairer face not walht to day* 

Her* lie protic her faire, or talkc till dooms-day here. 

Kin. No Diucll will fright thee then fo much as ftcc. 

Duma. I neuer knew man hold vile ftuffe fo deere. 

lon. Lookc,hccr*s thy loue, my foot and her face fee, 

Her. O if the ftreets were paucd with th&ie eyes , . 

* Her 


Loues, Labour's loft. 


I9T 


^-T^fma^tood^M^ Cath tread. 
** feCt ?vUc hen » (he go« what v ? ward lyes > 
TtSouldfeeasftiewalk'douerhead. 

I*' O rtothins fo fure,and thereby all forlworne. 
T Then kaue this chat,& good H*roW» now proue 
i ' <«o lawfull.and our fayth not tome, 

t « O Come authority how to proceed , 
nicks i'ome quillets, how to cheat the diucll. 
S °£ Some falue for periurie. 

%„ o 'ti» more then neede. 
u,fat vou then affeftiorw men at armes , 

SS««h«y oufirrtdklfwearcvntos 

Sfeft to ftudy, and to fee no woman i 
Sit r eafonaaainft the Kingly ftate ofyouch. 

Z Dn yoa^ ? y° ur ftomacks aTe t0 ° y° u "S f 
. i «hftin*nce in&enders maladies. 
SfhStyoVhauevow'dtoftudie(LordO 

T that each of you haue forfworne his Booke. 

Canyouftil 1 dreame and pore,and thereon looke. 

For ien would you my Lord,or y ou ; or you, 

Haue found the ground of ftudics excellence, 

Without the beauty of a womans face ; 

From woraens eyes this doftrinc I deriue, 

They are the Ground,the Bookes,the Achadems, 

From whence doth fpring the true Promethean foe. 

Why, vniucrfali plodding poyfonsvp 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries, 

As motion and long during a&ion tyres 

The finno wy vigour of the trauailer. 

Now for not looking on a womans face 3 

You haue in that forfworne the vfe of eyes : 

And ftudie too, the caufer of your vow. 

For where is any Author in the world , 

Teaches fuch beauty as a womans eye ; 

Learning is but an adiun& to our felfe , 

And where we are,our Learning like wife is; 

Then when our fclues we fee in Ladies eyes, 

With our lelues. 

Doe we not likewife fee our learning there > 
Owe haue made a Vow to ftudie, Lords, 
And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes : 
For when would you (my Leege) or you, or you ? 
In leaden contemplation haue found out 
Suchfiety Numbers as the prompting eyes, 
Of beauties tutors haue inrich'd you with : 
Other flow Arts intirely kcepe the braine : 
And therefore finding barraine pra&izcrs 9 
Scarce fhew a harueft of their heauy toyle* 
But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 
Liuesnot alone emurcd in the braine : 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Courfes as fwift as thought in eucry power , 
And giues to euery power a double power , 
Aboue their functions and ttieir offices. 
It addes a precious feeing to the eye : 
A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle b!inde» 
A Louers earc will heare the loweft found." 
When the fufpicibus head of thefc is ftopt, 
Loues feeling is more foft and fenfiblc, 
Then arc the tender homes ofCocklcd Snayfcs. 
Loues tongue proucs dainty, Bachtu groffein taftc, \ 
For Valours nor Loue a Hercules ? 
c "ill climing trees in the Hefparides. 
htill KSphinx, as fweet and ^uficall, 


As bright Apollo's Lute, ftrung withhitf haire. 

And whenLoue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods, 

Make heauen drowiie with the harmonic. 

Neuer dur£ Poet touch a pen to write, 

Vntill his lnke were temprcd with Loues fighes: 

O then his lines would rauifti fauage cares, 

And plane in Tyrants milde humilitie. 

From womens eyes this doftrlnc I deriue; 

They fparcle ftill the right promethean fire , 

They arc the Bookes, the Arts, the Acbademes^ 

That fhew,containe, and nounfh all the world. 

Elfe none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were thefe women to for fweare 5 

Or keeping whatisfworne,you w ill pro'uc fooles , 

For Wifcdomcs fake, a word that all men loue : 

Or for Loues fake, a word that loues all men. 

Or for Mens fake,the author of thefe Women : 

Or Womens fake, by whom we men are Men. 

Let's once loofe our oathes to finde our felues, 

Or elfe we loofe our felues., to keepe our oathes 5 

It is religion to be thus forfworne. 

For Charity it felfe fulfills the Law : 

And who can fcuer loue from Charity; 

Kin. Saint Cupid then, and Souldiets to the field. 

Ber. Aduance your ftand3rds,& vpon them Lords. 
Pell>mcll,downe with them : but be firft aduis'd, 
In cdnftift that you get the Sunne of them. 

Long. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thefc glozes bv, 
Shall we reiolue to woe thefe girles of France ? 

Kin. And winnethem too,thereforelct vs deuifty 
Some entertainment for them in their Tents. 

Ber. Firft from the Park let vs conduit them thither, 
Then homeward cuery man attach the hand 
Of his faire MiftreiTe, in the afternoone 
We will with feme ftrange paftime folace them : 
Such as thc fhottnelTeof the time can fhape, 
For RctielSjDancesjMaskeSjand merry houres, 
Fore-runnc faire Loue, ftrewing ru-r way with flowres. 

Kin. Avvay^wayjiio time fhall be omitted, 
That will betime,and may by vsbefitted^ 

Her. Alonc,alone lowed Cockell, reap'd no Corne, 
And Iuflicealwaies whirlcs in equall meafure : 
Light Wenches may proue plagues to men forfworne, 
If fo,our Copper buyes no bctrer treafurc. £xex;:t. 


JBus Quaituu 


Enter the Tedant, Curate and VuH. 
Pedant. Satis quid ftifficit. 

Curat. I praife God for you fir,your rcafons at dinner 
haue beenc fharpc & fententiousrpleafant without fcur- 
rillity^witty without affection , audacious without im- 
pudency, learned without opinion, and ftrange without 
herefie : I did conuerfe th\$ quondam day with a compa- 
nion of the Ktngs,who is intituled,nominatcd,or called, 
Den Adriano de Armatho. 

Ted % Noui howinumtanqHam te, His humour is lofty, 
hisdifcourfe peremptorie : his tongue filed, his eye 
-ambitious, his gate maiefticall, and his generall behaui- 
-our vainc,ridituious,and thrafonicalL He is too picked, 
toofprucejtooaffe&edjtooodde, as it were, toopcre- 
grinat,aslmaycallit. 

M a Curt*. 


